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type only, and the creatures supposed by
him to illustrate it perfectly; or envies and
hates them, which is just as snobbish.
Veritable lovers of life, on the contrary, like
Saint Francis or like Dickens, know tFat in
every tenement of clay, with no matter what
endowment or station, happiness and per-
fection are possible to the soul. There must
be no brow-beating, with shouts of work or
progress or revolution, any more than with
threats of hell-fire. What does it profit a
man to free the whole world if his soul is not
free ? Moral freedom is not an artificial
condition, because the ideal is the mother
tongue of both the heart and the senses. All
that is requisite is that we should pause in
living to enjoy life, and should lift up our
hearts to things that are pure goods in them-
selves, so that once to have found and loved
them, whatever else may betide, may remain
a happiness that nothing can sully. This
natural idealism does not imply that we are
immaterial, but only that we are animate and
truly alive. When the senses are sharp, as
they are in the American, they are already
half liberated, already a joy in themselves;
and when the heart is warm, like his, and